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Summary: Hermione watches Draco as he falls at the Battle of 
Hogwarts. Is he... dead? 


Never Letting Go 

* *Disclaimer : Anything Harry Potter isn't mine and is all J.K 
Rowling's. Only the plot and story idea is mine. :)** 

_She watched him fall_ 

_From up above_ 

_Was he gone?_ 

_She couldn't think_ 

Hermione Granger rushed through the lines of death eaters, wizards, 
and witches dueling. She searched frantically for any sight of 
him. 

Everywhere she looked, there was no sight of his platinum blond hair. 
_Draco, where are you? _She thought. She was looking for Draco 
Malfoy. If 

you told Hermione Granger 5 years ago that she would worry more about 
Draco Malfoy at the Battle of Hogwarts, than Ron Weasley and 

Harry Potter, she would have laughed in your face. But it was funny 
how life turned out. Here she was, at the Battle of Hogwarts, 
looking 

desperately for him. She raced past many of her friends and only 
stopped once to help Seamus Finnegan, who was dueling 3 death eaters 
at 

once. With a quick flick of her wand, she disarmed one and put a full 



body bind curse on another. Seamus nodded his thanks and 
continued 

dueling with the remaining death eater. Hermione nodded back and 
continued her search for Draco. And then she spotted him. 

_Thank Merlin !_ 

He was on the second floor, dueling with a masked death eater. She 
then watched, frozen with horror as Draco was slowly backed against 
the 

edge of the second floor. The railing was long gone and the stone was 
crumbling. Hermione realized her mistake too late. She screamed 
and 

rushed forward just as Draco was disarmed and hit with a spell right 
in the chest. 

_Oh . My. God._ 

Draco fell backwards, and waved his arms a few times like a windmill. 
At other times, Hermione might have laughed out loud but she 
wasn ' t 

laughing. Draco then hit the floor with a loud, echoing thud, 
motionless. Hermione suddenly couldn't breath. Her breath hitched in 
her chest 

and her arms fell motionless at the side. The throat closed up. Was 
he... gone? If he was, she couldn't live. 

**Read and Review! Tell me what you think. ** 


End 
f lie . 



